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lam a tight mai^for iwy cowatdize:; 

Let her not (hike mee.You perhaps, may thinke, 

Eecaufe (he is fomething lower then my felfe. 

That lean match her.. 

TTmLowerfharke againi. 

Bel. Good Hermia, do not be To bitter with mee* 

1 euermorc did loue you Bermia t 

Did eucrkecpeyourcounfels,neuerwrongd you; 

Saue that inloncjvnto Demetrtus, 

I tould him of your ftcalch vnto this wood. 

He followed you : for loue, I followed him. 

But he hath chid me hence, and threatned mee 
To ftrike mee, fpurne mec;nay to kill mee to. 

And nowjfo you will let me quiet goe. 

To Athens will 1 bearc my folly backe, 

Andfollow you no further. Let me goe. 

You fee how Ample, and how fondl am. 

Berm. Why? get you go,n. Who iff that hinders you? 
Bel, Afoolifliheartjthatlleaue here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyfanderl 
JY<r/,With Demetrius. 

Lyf. Be not afratd:(he fhall not harme thee Helena, 
Deme. No fir: fhe fhall not, though you take her part. 
Bel.Oy when fhe hungry, fheis keene and fhrevvd. 

She was a vixen,whcn the went cofchoole : 

And though fhe be but little, fhe is fierce. 

Ber, Little againefNothinghut low and little? 

Why will you fuffer her to floute me thus? 

Let me come to her. 

Lyf.Gtiy ou gon, you dwarfe; 

You minimus jof hindring knot graflejmadcj 
You bead, you acorne . 

Deme,Y ou are too officious. 

In her behalfe, that fcornesyour fcruices. 

* Let her alone: fpeake not of Helena t 

Take 
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T ake not her part . For if 'ihou doft intend 
Neuerfo little fheweofiouc to her. 

Thou fhalt aby it. 

Z^/i Now fhe holdes me not: 

Nowfollow,if thou darft,ro try whole right. 

Of thine or mine,is moil in h elena, 

Deme . Follow? Nay:Ile go with th ee, cheeke by towlc , 
H#r. You, mifireffe,all this coyle is long ofyou* 
Nayigoe not backe. 

Htf/.I will not trufiyouiT, 

Nor longer fray in your curft company. 

Your hands, than mine,are quickerfor afdayj 
Mykgges are longer though, to runne away, 

Aer, I am amat’d, and know not what to fay. Exeunt. 
Oh, This is thy negligence. 1 (till thou mifUk’ft, 

Orelfc comroitfhhy knaueries wilfully, 

Pwtkz Beleeue mee,king offhadowes, f miflooke. 

Did not youtell mce s ! fhoud know the man. 

By the garments, he had on? 

And, lb farreblamclcfTc proeucs my enterprise. 

That 1 haste nolrttcd an uAthemm eyes? 

And fo farre am I glad, ftfo did feft> 

As this their iangiing I eftcerne 3 (port- 
Oh, Then feeB elide loners fecke a placets fight; 

Hy therefore Robin , ouercaft the flight. 

The ilarry welkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge m blackc as Achere*, 

Andie sd thefe teaffyRiuaUfb aflray, 

As one come not within anothm way. 

Like cc> lafk*drji)mi$w frame thy tongue: 

Then fiirreDff^fVd^-rpjWhbbittcrwrong: 

And fometime rails thou I ike Deme trim : 

And from each other, looke thou lead them thus; 

Till ore their browes s death»countcrfaiting > flcfpe 9 
.With leaden legs, and Batty wings doth crecpe: 

F Then 




idon,i6oo the bodleian library (Arch. G d.45[i]) Octavo 




‘ t ’f , ■ I , • I r rpf, >J,Tc V? I, I. ft’fi'li'li' liBSEBBJ^JEISJ^BETSJEtSIEIEJEIElESiJEn'SSJSISfZISIE^! 





